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n f finm ime 

i muti diffcmble it. 

Efittr ferifUt, 

5j}or yoBf tweet nnificlic this la ^‘S * ' , . 

j ilo pr6.cft my cares were 

With fuch dclightfull picafing harmony. 

$;;tuyour grar^splafcuctocommend. 

You arc Mi'^ck* mafler. 

P^rfThe worrt of all her fehoUert (my g»od Lord; 
Ktng. Let tne a»kc yop one thing, 
what do you ihinkc of my daughter, fir ? 

Pfr,r\m0fiv«tuoosPrincc(J, 

Ktnr. ftnd ftwc'sfairc too,is Iheaet ? 

P,/a j ^ faire day in Summer j wondrou* ft»re* 
*:»Vts» «j dJ|htcr ibinkK .ety wellof yo«. 

Ptr. I am Tnywi y writing eife. 


Terkift ^Mce9f Tyre, 

[flffflineleuyoffencejnorncuerfidm^^^ 

£mti./nce,adecd might game her loue. 

Of your ft 

Traitor, thou lycft. 

/ff.Ttayt<l»? 

r s J’Euenfn hiathroate,vnleffc he be a King, 

Tktcals me traitor I returne the lyc* 

* Xwf.Now by the Gods I d® applaud his couxage* 
pAyaiSUonsarc asnoWeas my thoughts, 

[xhatntaetrelifhtofabaledifcint: 

came rnto your Court for houours caufe, 

And not tobc a rcbellto our ftate : 

And he that otherwife accountsof me. 

This fwotd (hall prooue hee’s honours caemy* 
X«|.No?hereconaes my daughter, (he can witnefle ir, 

^ Enter Thnif*. 

' Trr. Then as you are as vcrtuous,a$ faire, 
i^tfolue your angry father , if my tongue 
‘Did etc folicite, or my hand fublcribe 
! To any fillable that made loue to you ? 
f Ihu. Why fir if you, had who takes offence, 

: At that would make me glad ? 
i JT«^. Yea miftris,areyou (b peremptory ? 
am glad of it with all my heart, 


-^■aiayfiuvi IV vvibiaoaa aaij 

Per. 1 am Tnworthy to oc uer F'Uttame you lie bring you in (ubieffionr 

- 


But bent all office tobonour her. 

Km^. Thou haft bewitcbt roy daughter. 

And thou art a y illaine, j , thaucht 

V.^y the Gods I h»«e not j ncuerdid iho»8« 


I ...../ennothauing mycoiilent. 

Bellow your loue and your affedhons, 
i Vpon a (IraDger ? who for ought I know, 

? May be (not ckn I thinke the contrary) 
j Asgreai in blood as I my lelfe, 

.Thctefate hcare you qaiftris,eyther frame 
} loar will to mine ; and you fir hcare you, 
[Lythet be rul’d by me , or He make you — 
and wife; nay, come your hands 
'“>« muft fcalt it too : being ioynd; 
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